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	Poison Girl

**Poison Girl **

Chapter 1 : « **I'm the poison girl »  
><strong>

_New Orleans - Mikaelson House - Living Room ; _

"If the prophecy is fulfilled, then we will all fall. One by friend, one by foe, and one by family," Freya said slowly, waiting for her brother's reaction.

Pacing around the living room before pouring a glass of bourbon for himself. Klaus looked at Elijah and then a Freya.

"You're saying that we'll all die? Are Kol and Rebekah a part of the prophecy?" Elijah asked her firmly.

"Kol is not a part of the prophecy since we brought him back after Klaus killed the witches who created it. As for Rebekah, since she's not here, she's not a part of it. There's only the three of us," Freya nodded her head.

Elijah closed his eyes and clenched his teeth before he heard the glass in Klaus's hands shatter.

"So each of us will die. Maybe today or in a month, maybe a year," Klaus turned and walked toward them, supporting his words with a finger pointed at them. "I won't let anyone take us down. Never," those words were his last before he walked out of the room.

"Klaus," Freya stood and called after him.

"Leave him," Elijah told her, he recognized the anger in Klaus's words. Right now he needed to be left alone.

"Fine," she answered looking down and away.

"He knows you have nothing to do with this," Elijah added putting a hand on her shoulder.

"I'm not so sure," with those words Freya went back to work on a spell to break the deadly prophecy. Elijah looked at her a last time before walking toward his room.

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

The sounds of heels slamming against the floor made their entrance in Elijah's room.

The person responsible of those sounds, leaned against the door before speaking,

"You will find a solution."

"You heard everything," Elijah answered.

"Of course I did. Elijah, don't be such a pessimist, that worried expression doesn't look sexy on you."

"Katerina Petrova, won't you ever change?"

"Never," Katherine rolled her eyes and smiled before approaching him playing with his delicate tie, feeling his hands upon her waist.

"I have made a lot of mistakes in my life and lost a lot of people, I don't want to lose you, Elijah, not now that we're finally together."

He cupped her face with his hands, and looked into her eyes.

"I won't leave, now that Klaus doesn't want to kill me, even though I still have doubts about what he actually wants, and I actually like Freya. I don't want to lose what we have," she added with a chuckle and he smiled at her words.

"You won't," he promised her, before tenderly kissing her forehead, "I have to go."

She nodded, understanding that he had to find Klaus. They separated and he made his way toward the door before turning around and flashing to her with his vampire speed, kissing her deeply. She put her hands on his chest and lifted them to his neck.

They pulled apart breathless before he flashed away. Katherine was left alone and put her hand over her lips, hiding a smile. She was in love, she would not lose him.

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

_A few hours later ; _

Bourbon and blood. That's what he needed to calm his nerves.

Klaus was seated at the back of the bar, almost in the dark so from afar, you could only a shadow. He held a glass in his hands and the body of a young woman leaned next to him lifeless. Deep in thought, he pondered the prophecy and how to stop it.

Then he saw her, almost running toward him.

"Klaus! Oh my god, she's dead!" Cami shouted before she put her hands over her mouth in shock.

Klaus rolled his eyes. Camille was psychology student and a part time bartender in a vampire bar, he was also using her as his personal scribe to write down his memories. The girl had a crush on him since Marcel introduced her to him so when he asked, she accepted. She knew about vampire existence and she was Marcel's little protégée.

"Stop shouting, love, you're getting on my nerves," Klaus warned her before taking a sip.

"Klaus! You can't do that…"

Klaus' reaction was instant and innate. He vamp speed toward her and pushed her with strength against the wall.

"I can do whatever I want. Don't think for a second that you have control over me." He told her.

"Klaus! Leave the girl," Elijah's voice announced his entrance.

Klaus had a last look at her before letting go of her and walking away.

She watched him go with Elijah following him and he didn't even look back. Yet, she couldn't control her feelings for him.

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

"You can't let out your anger over innocent people."

"I don't care about innocent people. This wasn't even anger. And believe me, if you call this 'me being angry' then you don't know your own brother," Klaus pointed out while walking down the street.

"I do know you. I know that you're scared."

Klaus turned around with speed and approached his brother.

"I'm immortal. I fear nothing."

"Yes, you do. You fear of losing us."

Klaus looked away not admitting the truth.

"You fear the prophecy. Not for you, but for us."

"Don't you? Don't you fear the thought of losing your dear Katherine, or Freya?"

"Of course I do. And I don't want to lose them. That's why we'll find a way to break the prophecy brother."

"We will."

They shared a look and walked back to the mansion.

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

"What are you doing?" Katherine asked Freya who was currently searching something inside Elijah's closet.

"Um…" Freya turned her head and found Katherine in a white towel, with her wet hair, having that 'Katherine Pierce stare'. "I need something that belongs to Elijah."

"I see. You're working a spell to break the prophecy," Katherine said and walked toward her.

"Yes, I am. There must be a loophole," Freya said hopefully.

"You need to find it," Katherine said with a voice full of conviction, putting a hand upon her arm. Freya looked down at Katherine's hand, understanding how much the woman loved Elijah.

"I'll do my best," Freya answered quickly, before taking a deep breathe and continuing, "I just…Klaus thinks that I'm responsible for the prophecy, but I'm not the one who killed almost a whole coven of witches, which lead us to be cursed! I'm doing my best to help everyone and to find a solution, but he can't see it, he hates me!" Freya was on edge, she was about to explode, Katherine felt like the room was trembling.

"Hey, hey… Calm down okay?" She approached her, putting her hands over her shoulders. "Klaus doesn't hate you or think you're responsible, okay? It's just Klaus being Klaus, he hides his feelings, he protects himself because of his fear of losing the people he cares about and loves," Freya stared at her and Katherine continue. "I used to be like him, and then I met Elijah and understood that isn't the right way to express my feelings, and that everyone wasn't against me. And I'm sure that one day Klaus will understand that, he will realize that caring is not a weakness."

"Thank you," Freya gave her a vulnerable smile. Katherine smiled back at her before taking a step back. Then the moment became slightly awkward and Freya let out a laugh.

"Can you get dressed now?"

"You're standing in front of the dresser, my dear," Katherine smirked.

"Here," Freya said politely and moved out of the room to go back working on a spell.

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

Midnight in New Orleans ; a group of young adults were enjoying time together, smiling and laughing while walking in the street, headed home.

Klaus was at his balcony watching them. He was admiring how humans were enjoying life with no worry. 'If only they knew,' he thought before looking at the moon. It was a full-moon tonight and he felt that warm feeling he had each time he looked at it.

He fall back into his first thought of the morning. He thought that today was gonna be calm day ; without fights against witches or werewolfs,without worrying about anything.

He thought back to when bringing his long lost sister and brothers would make them a real family again. But Kol was so distant since a few weeks, maybe it was because Klaus wasn't fond of Kol's girlfriend Davina. Maybe because Rebekah choose to leave for Europe and Finn choose to leave his soul inside a necklace rather than stay with them.

But at the end, Klaus had certainly not the calm day he wanted and things were certainly not going to fall into place.

"Klaus," Marcel exclaimed.

"Marcel," Klaus greet him while still watching outside.

"Klaus, there's something you need to-" Marcel didn't finish his sentence before they heard a wolf howling. They both looked at each other, Marcel had a worried look on his face.

"Look like the wolves want to play tonight," Klaus said with a smirking.

He eyed him before they started walking toward the door of the house. Klaus opened up the door with a single push of hand. They stood outside on the sidewalk, suddenly everything was so calm and quiet as if the guys were the only two people left in New Orleans. That's when a brown wolf appeared, running and slipping on the floor in front of their eyes. He stood up again showing his fangs, he was ready to kill. They could feel it.

Klaus watched the wolf with surprise, no wolves were allowed in the city without his permission. Hayley and Jackson were the leader of their a long fight with them,the Original family and them made a deal ; beside the Original family no vampire were allow in bayou and no werewolf were allow in their wolf form in the city.

"Guess you will have a little chit-chat with the werewolf couple," Marcel implied, while licking his lips.

The hybrid looked at him, before he turn his head a saw a figure walking toward the wolf who was becoming tense.

The shadow was walking toward him but stopped before the moon could reflect upon her face.

The wolf began to run toward the shadow with strength and determination, he jumped to attack, when a force field coming from a gesture of the hand of the shadow pushed him to several meters.

The shadow walked toward the wolf who was still lying on floor, confused by what happened and surely wounded. She wanted to end his life.

Klaus used his vamp speed before that shadow could reach the wolf, and they end up facing each other. Finally the moon reflected upon the shadow's face.

It was a woman, a beautiful woman with piercing blue eyes and blonde hair, so blue that he caught himself almost getting lost into them. She looked up at him and their eyes she feeling something too to be looking at him that way ? He couldn't tell,but there was that feeling of being drawn and deeply intrigued between them.

She approached him, so they stood close to each other, the distance between them was equal to a fist. So near that Klaus could smell her delicate perfume. She looked away to see the wolf waking up.

"If I was you, I wouldn't dare to touch him," He commented. She had a little mischievous smile, before looking back him. With a quick move of hand, Klaus made the wolf understand that it was time for him to leave.

"Niklaus Mikaelson, original vampire and half werewolf, making you the Original Hybrid."

"You seem well-informed," she was so sure of herself.

"I am," She was confident and she was challenging him.

"And you are?" The voice of Marcel interrupted the start of a little game. She took a step-back without taking her eyes off Klaus's.

"I'm sure you heard of me. I'm Caroline Forbes," she introduced herself.

"That's impossible," Marcel sputtered.

"I see that my name rings some bells."

"You're supposed to be dead," Marcel point out.

"Well I'm not."

Caroline Forbes wasn't ringing any bells to Klaus, so he turned toward her and this time I concentrate himself to determinate what kind of supernatural being she was.

But he saw Marcel making steps toward her before speaking.

"You're this girl who…" Marcel tried to say but she interrupted him this time.

"Yes I am, I'm the poison girl."

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

**Hey ! After such a long time here my new story ; I'm really excited about it & I hope that you guys will be intrigued about it and want to read more !Thanks to Em my amazing BETA ! Don't forget to leave a review, and if you have a question you can either left it on a review or contact me on Tumblr or Twitter! See you soon xxxxxx**


End file.
